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have escaped serious injury, but I hardly feel satisfied on that
subject; I do hope you have been to a doctor. After such a
violent shaking you ought to have some suitable medicine.
Now if you have not been to one, be sure and do so. I hope
you will rest till you are well, it tries me sadly to think of you
taking your appointments in that state; I think the local preach-
ers must be rather inhuman if they are not willing to supply
for you in such a case, and you really are imprudent if you do
not let them, if they are willing; but I trust you are better
quite, by this time. I should have written to-day if I had -not
posted one yesterday. I mistook Thursday for Tuesday in
Saturday's letter, and thought you would be home on Tuesday.
I hope the letter came before you left home this morning. I
have felt very tenderly about you all day. Oh what a mercy
you were not killed or some of your limbs broken; if you had
been killed as scores have been in a similar way, how wotild it
have been with your soul? I have thought much about the
temptation you mentioned in the scrap on Saturday, about
the reality of spiritual things, you said it was something more
than temptation, No! it is not, neither is it peculiar to you; it
is common to all. I have had it presented, as almost every
other which Satan has in his hellish treasury, but I think he
has plied that with as little effect as any.

I always find it best to appeal at once to my consciousness; I
know the religion of Jesus is a reality just as I know I live, and
breathe, and think, because my consciousness testifies it, and
that is a more powerful thing than Satan's intellect or logic;
it disarms him at once; on other subjects reasoning with him
has been, my bane, but on this I never reason, I refer him to
times and things gone by and my conscience says that was
real; if not let me have over again the blissful delusion; but I
know it was real, for it bore me up on the threshold of eternity,
and made death my friend, there is nothing like the light of
eternity to show us what is real and what is not. Now, my
dear, how did you feel when that accident seemed to poise you
between life and death, time and eternity? Where did Satan
hide himself just then? Did he come with his foul sugges-
tions about the delusion or mystery of godliness ? I think not,
he would take care to keep out of that track when your con-
sciousness was fully awake. Oh, my Love, watch! Satan is
a subtle foe, he knows just the temptations most suited to
hinder your usefulness, and he knows that just in proportion
to your own personal faith in, and experience of, the glorious
gospel, will be your success in preaching it to others; he knows
(none better) that it is the preacher who can say " I testify
that which / do know and have seen and handled of the word
of life," which is mighty through God to the pulling down of
his strongholds. It is such men he fears and hates, and pur-